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DAILY EVENING STAR.

THE WIFE.

BY AGNES PIERSOL.

Et was the dead hour of night. The room
was 2 high wainscotted apartment, with furni-
ture of a rich but antique pattern. The pale
‘moonlight streaming through the curtained

window, and struggling with the subdued:

light of a candle placed in a corner, disciosed
the figure of a sick man extended on a bed,
wrapped in an unquiet slumber. By his side
sat a care-worn though still beautiful woman
gazing anxiously on his face, and breathlessly
awaiting the crisis of the fever—for it was now
the ninth day since that strong man had heen
prosirated by the hand of disease, and during
all that time he had raved in an incefsant de-
lirium. Ie had at length dropped inteo an un-
quiet slumber, broken at first by starts and
moans, but during the last hour he had been
less restless, and he now lay as still asa sculp-
tured statue. IHis wife well knew that ere

morning the erisis would be past, and she |

waited, with all a2 womau’s affection, breath-
lessly for the event. Aye! though few women
have been wronged as Emily Walpole lad
been wronged, she still cherished her hus-
band’s image, for he was, despite Lis errors,
the lover of her youth.

L

she was even now praying for him, and as he
recalled to mind the wrongs which he Lad in-
flicted on that uncomplaining woman, his
heart was melted within him. There is no
chastener like sickness; the most stony bosom
softens beneath it. He thought of the long
days und nights during which he must have
been ill, and when his insulted and “abused

| wife had watched anxiously at his bedside.

Ob! how he had crushed that noble  heart;
aund now this was her retarn! She prayed for
him who had ‘wronged her. She shed tears
of joy because her erring husband had been
restored, as it were, to life. These things
rushed through his bosom and the strong
man’s eyes filled with tears.

‘“ Emily—dear Emily,” Resaid, ¢ I have
been a villain, and cin you forgive me? I
deserve it not at your hands—but can you,
will you forgive a wretch like me?”

¢« Oh! ecan I forgive you?” sobbed the grate-
ful wife, ““yes! yes! but teo gladly. But it is
nat against'me you have sinned, it is against
a good and righteous God.”

¢l knowit—I know it,”’ said the repentant
husband, ‘“and to his mercy Ilook. I cannot
pray for myself, but oh! Emily pray for me.
He huas preserved me from the jaws of death.
Pray for me, dear Ewily.”

The wife knelt at the bedside, and while

the husband, exhaunsted by his agitation, sank

| back with closed eves on the pillow, see read
| the noble petition for the sick, from the book
Few girls had been more admired than ;of Common Prayer.

At times the sobs of Em-

Emily Severn. But it was not only the beauty | ily would almost choke her utterance, but the

of her features and the elegance of her form | ho!

y words she read had atlength, a soothing

which drew around her a train of worship- ! effect both on her mind and that of her hus-
pers: her mind was one of no ordinary cast, | band. When the prayer was over, she re-
aud the sweetness of her temper lent an ineff- | mained for several minutes kneeling, while her
able charm to all she did. No one was so | husband murmured at intervals his heart-felt
eagerly sought for at a ball or a pic-nic as | responses. . At length she rose from the bed-

Emily Severn, and at her parental fireside | side.

she was the universal favorite.
before she loved.
by glitter or show.

It was long | to beseech her forgiveness.
She was not to be misled | feeling at her heart—a feeling such as she
She could only bestow ! had not had for months—she enjoined silence

Her husband would again have spoken,

her affections where she thought they were de- | on him, and sat down again by his bedside to

served, and it was not until she met Bdward | wateh.

At length he fell again into a calm

Walpole that she learned to surrender Ler " slumber, wkile the now happy wife watched

heart.

| at his bedside until morning, breathing thanks-

Edward Walpole, when he became the hus- i givings for her husband’s recovery, and®hed-
band of Emily Severn, was apparently all that | ding tears of joy the while.

a woman could wish. e was warm-hearted,

of a noble soul, kind, gentle, and ever readyto | Wasa changed being.

When the sick man awoke at daybreak, he
He was now convales-

waive his own selfish gratification at the call of | ¢ent, he was more, he was a repentant man.

duty. Bat, alas! he had one weakness, /e did |

Lo e

tHe wept on the bosom of his wife, and made

not act from principle. Ilis generous deeds were | resoiutions of reformation which, after his
the offspring of a warm heart rather than of & | recovery, through theblessings of God, he was
regulated intellect. As yet he had never been | ¢nabled to fulfil.

placedincircumstances which severely tried his |
~ pricciples.

life was altered.

hithérto he bad never mingled, where the
polish of factitious woliteress often hLides the
most depraved morals. Above all by abane

doning his profession, he condemned himseif |
He now began to be |

tocomparative idleness.

tortured by ennui, and souglt any excitement
to pass away the timne.

society, and with the appearance of gentlemen

have the hearts of fiends, now marked him for |
their prey ; and his open and generous nature |

The harpies who infest |

The fortune of Walpole was mostly gone,

But, about a year after his mar- | but sufficient remained from its wreeks, to
riage, he fell heir to the large property of a |
maiden aunt, and at once his whole style of |
His accession of wealth |
brought him into contact with scciety in which |

ailow him the comforts, though not the lux-
uries of life. He soon settled his affairs and
rcmoved from his splendid mansion to a quiet
cottage in a neighboring village. The only
pang he felt was at leaving the home which
for so many years had been the dwelling of the
head of his family—the home where his uncle
had died, and which had been lost ouly through
his own folly.

Neither Walpole nor his wife ever regretted
their loss of fortune; for both looked upon it
as the means used by an over-ruling Provi-
dence to bring the husband back to the path
o1 rectitude; and they referred to it therefore

made him their victim in a comparative short | with feelings rather of gratitude than of re-

space of time.
ward progress.

We shall not trace his down-
It is always a melancholy

pining. In their quiet cottage, on the wreck
of tieir wealth, they enjoyed a happiness to

task to mark the lapse from virtue of a noble | which they had been strangers in the days of
and generous character, and how much more | their opulence. A family of lovely children
%0 when the heart of a wife is to be broken by | sprung up around them, and it was the daily
| task of the parents to educute these young

the dereiiction from rectitude.

Emily saw the gradual aberration of her
husband, and theugh she mourned the cause,
no word of reproach escaped her lips, but by
every gentle means she strove to bring back
her busband to the paths of virtue. Duta
fatality seemed to have seized Lim. Ile was
in a whirlpool from which he could not extri-
cate himself.
more than once, when her looks cut him to
the heart, he made an effort to break loose

minds in the path of duty and rectitude. Oh!

' the happy hours which they enjoyed in that

He still loved his wife, and |

from his associates; Lut they always found |

means to bring him back ere long. Thus a
year passed. lis fortune began to give way,
for he had learnt to gamble.
became more frequent his thirst for cards he®

As lis losses

came greater, uutil at fength he grew sullen |

and desperate. Ie wasnow a changed man.

He no longer felt compurnction at the wrones

inflicted on his sweet wife, but if her sad looks | cost or inconvenience, for it is an evil which

touched his heart atall they only stung him into | allows of no tampering. The careless decorator

undeserved reproaches. He was become harsh |

and violent. Yet his poor wife endured all

- - ook - . | v . p
in silence. No recrimination passed herlips. | the day, and burning some pungent thing or

But in the solitude of her chamber she shed

many a bitter tear, and often, at the hour of | well.

]

|

white, vine-embewered cottage, with their
children smiling around them, and the con-
scivuzness of a well regulated life, filling thenr
bearts with peace.

Years rolled by and the hair of Walpole be-
zan to turn gray, while the brow of his sweet
wife showed morve than one wrinkle, but stiil
their happiness remained undiminished.

L A

Iixts o¥ Parer IHaxaineg.—* Many a fe-
ver Lias been caused by the horrible nuisance
of corrupt size used in paper-hanging in bed-
rooms. The nausea which the sleeper is aware
of on waking in the morning, in such a case,

' shguid be a warning needing no repetition.

Down should come the whole paper at any
will say that time will set all right—that the
smell will go off—that airing the room well in

other, at night, in the meantime, will do very
It will not do very well; for health, and

miduoight, when her husband was far away in | even life, may be lost in the interval. It is
some riotous company, her prayers were hesrd | not worth while to have one’s stomach impaired

ascending for him.

!

for life, or one’s nerves shattered, for the sake

Two years had now elapsed, and the last of the cest and trouble of papering a room, or

one had been a year of bitter sorrow to Emily. | & Whole house if necessary.
At length her husband came heme one night t!)

_ The smel! is not
e grievance, but the token of the grievance.

an almost ruined man. He had been stripped | 1 1€ £rievance is animal putridity, with which
at the gambling table, of every cent of his! Weare shut up when this smell is perceptible

property over which he had any control, and | 1t our chambers.

Down should come the

he was now in a state almost approaching to | PADer: audthe wall behind should be seraped

madness. Before morning he was in bigh | clear of every particle of its last covering.

fever. For days he raved incessently of Lis

|

ruin, cursing the wretches by whom he had

been plundered.
now the crisis was at hand.
The clock struck twelve.

As sound after |
sound rung out on the stillness and died away |

Nine days had passed and |

Itis astonisbing that so lazy a practice as
that of putting a new paper over an old one
should exist to the extent it does. Now and

‘then an incident occurs which shows the

in echoes, reverberating through the house, |

the sick man moved in his sleep, until, when

the last stroke was given, he opened his eves |

and looked languidly and vacantly around.

His gaze almost instantly met the face of his
wife. For a moment his recollection, eounld

be seen struggling in Lis countenance, and at |
length an expression of deep mental suffering

settled in his face.
risen and was now at his bedside.

hand in his, and felt the moisture of the skin,
she knew that Le would recover. Tears of

joy gushed from her eyes and dropred on the |

sick man’s face.

¢ Heavenly father, I thank thee!” she mur-
mured at length, when her emotion suffered
her to speak, while the tears streamed faster
and faster down her cheek, *“he is safa!
he will recover,” aud though she ceased
speaking, her lips still moved insilent prayer.

The sick man felt the tears on his face, he
saw his wife's grateful emction, he kuew th-t

His wife had by this time |
She saw |

tlrat the crisis was past, and as she laid her | With a putrid dew. The paper was torn down,

effect of such absurd carelessness, Not long
ago, a handsome house in London became in-
toleralle to a succession of residents, who
could not endure a mysterious bad smell
wliich pervaded it when shut up from the outer
air. Consultations were held about drains, and

'all the particu’sars that could be thought of,

and all in vain. At last, a clever young man,
who examined the house from top to bottom,
tixed his suspiciens on a certain room, where
be inserted a small slip of glass in the wall.
It was present'y covered, and that repeatedly,

and bebind it was found a mass of old papers
an inch thick, stuek together with their layers
of size and exhibiting a spectacle with which
we will not sicken our readers by describ-
ing.— Dickens’ Household Words.

OR RENT, the Store-house, with dry goods
fiviures, on Pennsylvania avenne, between 7Tth

- and Sth streets, Jatelv occupied by Yerby & Miller.—-

¥For particulars enquire of YEKBY & MILLER.
Miss Dermott’s buiiding, corner of 7th st. aud Penn.
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Tloer arlcle, justreceived.

W. T. EVANS.

Put with a glad |

Tue SNAKE AND CRoCcODILE.—The following
thrilling account of an engagement between a
boa constrictor and a crocodile in Java, is
given by an eye witness:

It was one morning that [ stoed beside a
small lake, fed by one of the rills from the
mountains. The waters were clear as crystal
and everything could be seen to the very hot-
tom. Stretchingits limbs close over this pond,
was a gigantic teak tree, and in its thick,
shining evergreen leaves, lay a huge boa, in
an easy coil, taking his morning nap. Above
him was a powerful ape of the baboon species,
a leering race of scamps, always bent on mis-
chief.

Now the ape, from his position, saw a croco-
dile in the water, rising to the top, exactly
beneath the coil of the serpent. Quick as
thought he jumped upon the snake, which fell
with a splash iuto the jaws of the crocodile.
The ape saved himself by clinging to the limb
of the tree, but a batie immediately com-
menced in the water. The serpent, grasped
in the middle by the crocodile, made the water
boil by his furious contortions. Winding his
folds round the body of his antagonist, he
disabled his two hinder legs, and, by his con-
tractions, made the scales and bones of the
menster erack.

The water was speedily tinged with the blood
of both combatants, yet neither was disposed
to yield. They rolled over and over, neither
being able to obtain a decided advantage.
All this time the cause of the mischief wasin a
state of the highest ecstasy. lie leaped up
and down the branches of the tree, uttered a
yell, and again frisked about. At the end of
ten minutes, silence began to come over the
seene. The folds of the serpent began to be
 relaxed, and though they were trembling along
the back, the head hang liteless in the water.

The crocodile also was still, and though
only the spine of his back was visible, it was
evident that he too was dead. The monkey
now perched himself on the lower limbs of the
tree, close to the dead bodies, and amused
himself for ten minutes in making all sorts of
faces .at them. This seemed aldding insult
to injury. One of my companions was stand-
ing at a short distance and taking a stone
from the edge of the lake, hurled it at the
ape. Hee.wus totally unprepared, aud as it
struck him on the side of ihe bead, he was
instantiy tipped over and fell upon the croco-
dile. A few bounds, however, brought him
shore, and taking to the tree, he speedily dis-
appeared among the thick branches.

e

A KENOT OF EEL-GRASS,

BY CHARLES CLEWLINE.

The Oswego river isn’t navigable farup; for
it is cut off by a bridge about half a mile
from the lake, and a mile further up it is cut
| off by a dam.

Between tiis bridge and the dam there is
a rift, whichi 1z a famous place for catching
fish In wears, bilt out into the middle of the
river, in form like a Y, with the fork un the
stream, and down to the lower end there is a
crib iuto which the water and fish run, piteh-
ing down a little fuil of about three feet, and
then as thie erib is built of slats, the wuter
runs cut, ieaving the fish to be picked out by
the proprictors of the wears.

Tiuey used to catelr lots of eels there, and
a rousing fellow, big as a boy’s leg and lone
as a stiek of wood, was thought dear in Os-
wego at fourpeacs.  Buat, some how, buyine
eels, even 1’ we got them {or nothing, did'ut
suit me, and I determined to steal a tew of
them wears up taere.

L told Mrs. Werts, the young widow that
I boarded with, what I was soing at: and
I recken she was up to them games, for she
furnished me with a pillow-74se to hag my
game and two vairs of woolen mittens to me
irr nobhing the siippery customers: and thus
arpted aud equipped 1 set cut on my mid-
night eeling expedition.

When I came abrest of the wear, I dis-
covered that the skiif I had scen there at
sun down was gone; but as I knew that the
water wasn’t more’n up to my arms, [ did
pot care much, aud so I waded oiF to the
wear, where I ivund and bagged about twen-
ty real swingers.

Ay pillow case was nearly full, and I
was just about to get under weizh for home,
when tie great-grandaddy of all eels came
wailoping down into the water. 1 pitched
into him, but oy mittens had gatso slippery,
with the slime of captured eels, that I conld
not hold lLim a second. There we bad it, for
about ten minutes—up and’down, over and
under, slip slop—tiil at last, I got mad, and
making a desperate dive for the old feliow, 1
got bis head into my mouth, and=———Wah!
faugh! what a taste, as teeth crunched through
and through his head until they met, aud
the big eel dropped quietly down leaving part
oi lls cut-water, bit off somewhere about the
eyes, in my mouth. I spit it out quicker,
and about all my inside ¢ fixins” with it.

Wasn’t I sick? For about twenty minutes
I tried to turn myself wrong side out like a
stocking ; and then pillow-cased the old eel,
waded ashore, and mizzled for home as if 1
had swallowed a land erab, and been ridden
for months by a double and twisted attack
of Maumee fever.

Next morning, before I turned out, I heard
the little <*widder” singing out in the back
catry, where I'd slung my bag of eels—

““0, Charley ! Charley! come here qnick!”

Well, I did; and, as I'm a live siuner,
there on the floor, among the eels, and the
biggest of them all, was a thundering great
black water snake, with his nose bit of just
about the eyes,

Those two pigsin the back yard had au
eel breakfast that morning, and Clewline
swore an'oath never to go wading about in
the night after other peoples’ eels azain.

{ Carpet Dayg,

——e G

Simple honesty, the naked truth, pure vir-
tue, and a straight-up-and-down way of deal-
ing with the world, have as much advantage
over vices, trieks and stratagems in the lougs
run, as a good equere trotting-horse has over
a prancing peay or racker, that goes his mile
or twu llke the mischief, and is done for the

| rest of his journey.

1
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WRECK AND RUIN.

~ A Scene in the Bay of Naples.

In October, 1848, I went over to the Island |
of Capri, some twenty miles from Naples, to
enjoy a rustic festival.  Our party cozsisted
of some Englishmen and some ltalians. The
latter being in the serviee of the Govern-
ment, had a fixed time laid to their leave
of absence. When the morning arrived that
was appointed for the departure of our Ital-
lan friends, we accompanied them to the
shore, where they made their arrangements
for the passage back to the mainland. There
was a srotng west-and-by-south wind roar-
ing round the Island, and the sea looked
dangerous; but in Naples, where there is no
career for a young man out of Government
employ, an official must not trifle with bis
post. The preparations, therefore, for the
launching of the boat went on.

It was oue of those wide bottomed boats,
commonly used in the port of Naples, upon
which the stran ger starts out for a moon-
light row to Posillippo, or betakes himself
with his portmanteau and his carpet-bag,
or with his wife and her pill-box full of a
few things to the steamer. Such boats are
not made for riding on a stormy sea. The
men preparing toput out that morning were
our two friends, the officials, and two boat-
men. One ot the passengers was hailed by
the Captain of a good strong bark upon the
point of starting. *“*Come with us, Rafliel-
lucelo @ it will be madness to sail out in that
cockleshell through such a sea.”

Rafizeiiuccio, a delicate youth, replied that
he was no eoward. He had come in the
boat, and might go back in the boat, with the
Madoua’s blessing. The other passenger was
a stout black begrded man, and the two beat-
wen were a youth and a weathier-beaten sail-
or from the port of Naples.

The little harbor at Capri, is so shel-
tered from certain winds that there is o.ten
a deceptive smoothness in its waters. It
was only by looking out to sea, thut’ one
detected, on that wild October moruiug how
the water wriched under the torture of the
wind. Far as the eye could reach, the sea
was covered with those smaller storin waves,
called in the phrase of the country pecore.
These, as the day advanced, sweiled iato
great biliows, (cqvafloni) which came rolling |
oit upon our little island, and dashed vio-
lently against the coastof Massa and Sorznto. |

Tue boat had been shoved off, and Ladre
tarued for scme article, leit accidentaliy be-
hind. A group of weather-wise old sailors
thronged about the fool-hardy crew in vain
urging them to wait for fairer weather; bat
they put out to sea again, and made strait for
the cape, under the sumnicr palace of Tibe
rius. This is a well kuown pomt, which
boatmen often seek when tlicy desire w
citch a direct wind for their pa-sage to tae
maiuland.  The gale tiint had been blowing
round the island appeared to pour out trom
this poiat its undivided force, and beatthe
sen with a strength alwest irresistable. We
saw the mast of the little hoat snap the mo-
went it had reachoed the eave, and the crew
put back not to await ¢zlmer weather, hut to |
seek anuther temporary mast, and startagain,

Nu tureat or persuasion could detain  the

itallans, who feared to exceed thelr terma of
leave. A rude mast was and zgain
the boat started, ie:!piug arross wave afier
wave.  We saw no more ot it, ¢l wutched

it rur some  distauce,” said the eaptain of the

SEt Ull,

bark, which bad siaried at the same tlae —
¢ Thelr mast bent as though it would bicak

siil

at every puaff of wind, and the Ilittle
nuitercd Like a dimedikorchief upoa the waves, |
in a wowent it disappeared, and we know !
that our forebulivg bad prove: uue.”
rest of the tale 1 had {rom the iips of the
black-bemrded otlicial, the sole survivor: s»ud

!u“.
_l ie

a wilder tule of huwman ;-;i:':i‘:'-iihl woes uot ofien
v Yy e Ml 3 i .
fait within the bounds of sober trath.

Tae old mariser at bt:ll‘ti:;g irad Leen ["!w—

-

ed ut the Lichn, as the most cuinpztent man _‘
of the party; but there was au daarwing |

difi-reace beiweea the eddies, currents and

Luioas at tue Cape, and the smooih waters |-

of the Bay of Naples. A monstrous cavallone |
appeared 1n the uistance, leaping, roariwg,
fvaming. 1t was close upon thewr quarter: |
its crest overhiung them ; and in an nstant, |
sald my informant, they were swallowed up. |
The boat was overturned, but the crew— |
struggeling desperately for life—rose with it |
once ore to the surface, clinging to its bot I
tom. In their last agony they glared upon |
each other, face to face, among the heauag |
waves, and the loud execrations of his coiu- |
panious were poured passionately on the |
ancieut marriner, whose want of skill Was |
cursed as tbe fatal cause of their despair. |
The hold of the poor oll follow, weak with |
age and faint with emction, had not strengih
enough to bear up amid the tossiug of the
waters, and as his grasp reiaxed, the others
watched his weakness with a fiendish satisfic- i
tion. ¢ It is some cousolation,” exclaimed
one, ‘‘to see you die first, fool as you ave.”
He did not bhear the latest maleficticns, but
went down in the deep sea.

The next who died was Rafaelluccio, up-
on whose dal'y work the daily bread of a
mother and three children depended. <] am
still with coid, and can harg on no lenger,”
be said to his companion. **Get on my shoul-
ders,” was the answer of the stronger man;
andso he did, and so he died, the livipg man
with the dead weightapon him, grappling still |
for life, aad driiting before the storin. The I
young boatipan, the other sarviver, trembling |
himseif upon the brin’s of eternity, erept round |
to the dead body, and having robbed it of |
a watch and chain, and oiber valuables,
pushed it from the shoniders of uis friend into
the sea. 5o there oxly remaiued these two
mmen, clinging to the boat aud gazing on each |
other apxiously.

The thought had ecrossed the mind of the
young maa that if they lived uniil theyshould
be turown ashore, the surviving passenger
would require that he sbonld deliver up ihe
watch and other wvaluables to the famiiy of
Raifaellueeio. He may not have taken them
with a design of theft. lle probubly saw
that the dead hody cumbered bis compan-
ion, and committed it from a good human
motive to the sea, havipg removed the jew-
Dut to retain pessession of the property, |

{
{
|
|
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] pz;)'ri-'iuus for more thau two montns—aull to htte or

| mow avle to leave my room, and can eat auy comuon

ton 8 Vewcla de Tinctare on oar mwost oo pecacd

P zens—inen well known and tned—we ol
woltd to show anyilang ou record in e licine Lo
it. i-"-a__:,« Quirdl el whw naze .)'f‘.' W redicnl] podiedy wt

her 1 waf altciea witherysipeias, from wioch a drn
woeer Dirie: on Iy vghl ez Getting bettr o
lust November [ iok o deen eold, which Jed to w
Py phiysiclan tad soe Was plaous plearsy. wihok
e with a eon=tont deepldy seated, and pan
aavinT no rest day or nizbt, and consiantly throwins
1ij ireul Iy Inecs 2 tizich matter, 1 becune wack o
! gt alal, FROWINS W enner ey ry dar, and Kesping )
L greaier purt of Tae titme. My friends thousit b
chie conslllg tion., and at thmes ] was alsoof 1w s
Goinion. At this steore fl‘s_\ dicease, afrer havi |
meeny and yvarions jemedios, withoul sacoess, i
artvienl me o try L. BAMITONS Vibnid
PINCURE, aned ju earm] ine & bottle, slich 1 now po-
| Boutee the rreatost meticne [ ever tok. Before Tled

| the hlessine

! n:nl-ll-c"l {0 Patend

M

7 3 : B e e
his conscience did pg

Aid not bid him shri
murder, of which pg eye of mmf ;::1];1 t;r:::-

see the stain. Ap unexpect
_ L : Pected blow w
silence his companion, and lexve him ono:ll?:

boat to drift to land, 5 s¢)e survivor, quietl

made richer by the wpec) “] :dqu.let_y
his eyes,” said my infor “r S- = .
was in them, and [ wyt See deil
bappy sea raised his side f mewg};,_liui %
was his opportunity; gnq lwmediatel ; :t
struck a heavy blow upoa my head el},f :
was the younger 1 was the Etr(}ug.(‘r. and ::e_
summoned me to strugslefor my life o fc
that chance of life which either of rhu;
upon the gulf of waters. There was augil -

ble wrestling. I am the only survivor =

..-g All that. day, and throwugh a q..rm

pitch dark. night, I lay tossed about g-ﬂm g
senseless, in the Bay of Naples, Bu; ‘befosu
dawa on the second day, my boat was c:u:
ashore at Torredell’ Anvunziata, and 1} o8
locked between two roclks, I lbLJ ‘ff,":
strength to erawl to the Coast-guard-h ‘;1“:.\-.
in which I perceived that ?ights L‘-Q:

twinkling. I was spurned. Ay papers we t'
demanded. L e

““Faint as T was, in time [ found it possi-
ble to make the good officials uuderstand un
case, and excuse the production of credentials
from the fishes. They took me in gud tre-u(e...i
me with Christian kindness, Ay looks .1“.1
frightened them—my face was bloated. and
my eyes protruded like those of 4 l-nhsu:r »

The mother of Raffaelluccio w '
Capri, and I was there when
back ef her sou’s fate. Iuthe
October night, the ruined family—the beregy-
ed mother and her daughters—mounteq te
their house-top, and turning towards the sea
shrieked wildly for the sou and brother w;wu;

held from them.

The voice of woe that then thrilled in myv
ears will never be furgotten. I never knew
till then what agony could be, not expressed
only, but communicated by the wail of “'v.;n-wn.

want,

ched Lim

as living in
the news Caine
darkness of an

GREAT MEDICAL DICOVERY!
TITH such l"“lin':{b-:_\'. ho :-‘U‘nugp_' M o f
en, uuless it be tnal of this
Vepvtave Tinceture,
Let the aililcted read! read! |

BARRELLVILLE, ALLEGANTY Couxty, (Md..) )

_ Muy 4, 1saz, J

To Messrs, Mortimer ¥Mowlray :
Deansins: In justice to Ly, h';;mptm.‘s Vegetable Tioe-
ture, 1 wist toiaform yoa that I was taken sick on 1 e
sl day of Janaary last, with an aff-ction of te stouucl,
boweis, und Kidness, [ was attended by four eminem

can be giy.
welderial lim;‘: n's

au eitvct. I had scme knowledse of the Zreal virtae jn
Hampton’s Tinctare from one bottle whih my wite
o tuken two years sin e, )

i came 1o the conciusion that I would tuke no more
medicine 1o wy  physicians, but try the Tincture
aod L oam happy to iform you I had not takes it iw
days wfore | telt its powerful infiuence upon Wy
stomach, 1 have continued vsing the Tiucture, sud a

diet witnout much inconvenience O pressure ou wy
stanaci. '

The afilicted or their friendsare deily visiting me. 10
learn of the great virtue tirereixim this Tiucture
Liampton’s,

I - xpect o send you several certificates in a fowdaye—
one especially from a young lady who hins been confined
0 hier room twelve mouihis, with a discase of e bead,
alicciing the brain.

Kespectfuily yours, E. W. HALL

On the permancy of the cure Lear him. Still anotier
lett.r fruin the above!

DBARRELLVILLE, ALLEGaNy CovnTy, (Md..)
October 13, 1852, )
Mesers. Martimer & Mavbray :

Dran sixs: 1 aa happy to infirm you that this day
finds me 0 the enjoyment 0! good health, by the ue
of your Hmnpton’s Tiacoure and the biessing of tol |
am enabled 1o pursve my duily
aud 1 bave a great desive that tae ailli-ted showid b
he gleat cara 1ve powers of the dacture.

1 aan Willi respect, yours, £, W, HALL

avocaillous a4 Ususl.
w

THE ALMOST MIRACULOUSCURES msde by Tlam-

U swme testiaony.
RarTidNORE, July 6, 1=I2,
Riesxrs. Mortimer € Mowlroy @ Gents: L

T weaqd .
sl deiivi

i

i---::_ * I feit 1aw bl
LT

the emients of on .
woved ; and now, having tuken bhut o
i n n |

1 1 "
aud 4 @

taven hinlf

couyn und potas hove en'irecy B0 e, o
biod 0 attcud to business, 1 can truly sy that, 174

of God, 1 Lhave leen restored 1 :
bealih T now eajoy by the use of thic most
wmedivine, : WESLEY Rud &,

'
i

5

g
A Osdl sy
. i reala).r
Schroeder, nvar daralola sU

TORTSYNOUTH, (Va.,) Aung. .H' 1851 J

Mr. J. E RBoweli—Desr Sir;: Whie I am In Zein™

M ijeipe-, cundor com)ls Ili--'l"- ST

that | have great eonfdence in the virtues «f H i

tou’s Vegetuhle Tincture. For several mfm!h-i ;-.--‘- ke

have used it in my fawily, and in' l_l_t pepsis, ]4....- r 5

petite, Gizziness, and general delility, with :frmrvl et}
o5, So fir asmy experience extenls, tl:‘a:rr.'-rv. -

vlewure in reeommenling it to the ’:ﬂ"_'_"f'i,"' a rale
and eilicient remedy. VERNGN ESERIDuE,

For sale by C. Stott & Co., Wafh:'m_'tf-n;‘T‘. C-'.

" Wallare Eliiet. cor. ¥ and 12th @4

D. B. Clarke, eor, Md. av. & .] th L.

J. Wimer, 6th st., near Louisisrs a¥

Melntire's, ear. 1 and 7th st v

;.r.n' & Ballantyne. Tth st., nes” E

R. 8. T. Cissell, l'it-':ﬂ'-tnw.t:.

C. C. Berry. Alexandria, Va.

And by Druzyrists generally. --f--r_vw?'wr'
* SORTIMER & NOWBRAY,

General Agents, Baltimore #

' Prevaration an Medwal Soene
who are sufering with any NERT
e ef in using

]?u m.f,-_‘, i‘,,.’,.-q-
'l‘ﬂi'; thousands
FE -Tioxs, wili find 7
AF‘ g p o lt CUres .\..u_ralz_'_ﬂ. l‘l' -‘.Z;r.bi"":
Iv'a-pit tion. He rthurn. _\'ur"f,‘.iF Head-A "AI .!-;' _',,.. )
tie Muge.es or Flesh, Wakefuliness, and ll'.i e \.-;_,‘"
of the mind or body; whether worn down &7 T
¥, 1 r . Viar | @
*Tiis traly wonderful Medicre. from its Pl
vv et in allayiog the most viod i“ \": J".',.,_._. k'
5;1’1 compietely eradicating 'lrl'!_il r ) e ey
justly b terined the grandest discove
',!ls-u‘.:.(‘ pe. It subldues and averts all Lhose .
eascs, over which the most profoucd med
hitherfo had no control, It i.-'il crand r..'... “.-{,, .
ing up a weak constitution, alresdy wors ¢
ease and debilitated by other medicine, -
pr perties act like a eharm, gnd 118 ,..-u‘_' ”: nil
a'most mirnculous. be RErvous,

nme:ate el

wonderful Cr# 1AL,

ritll

in the sa=t™
q :\_'v‘,,;j- H
o] okiii
rer iu b
b
jts myvisored
| effegis @
j U
The weak, U g
g - YRR, e
sufferingy with conslant iifl.iﬂﬂ and nneas1oess
quently eured by vsinz a single boite. ¢
2 5> be had »t the stores
Price 5) cents, and to be »t -
Z.D. Gilmay, W.IL i‘u:.r‘..-_l:!e
Char.es Stott & Co., Saru "j-\l-‘"r"
J. F.Callan, Johu '“- Pty
Kidwell & Lawrence, W ;:-.'.I:a_'l' :;'-.-; .
J. L. Kidwell, Georgetown, (D. L. aBd8 &

Drug stercs ip Alvxardila.

p.C



